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DIFFERENT PERIODS OF LIFE. 
rr 
i HE oak, as well as the weed, has its rife, | 
maturity and decay. It is nowa tender fhoot, — 
now a towering tree, and now a proftrate, 
mouldering trunk. This is a ftriking emblem 
of human life. In the morning, man comes 
into exiftence, at noon attains his meridian | 
ereatnefs, and at even—difappears. His in- 
fancy is a ftate of ineffable dependance. He 
is f{urrounded by wants, and expofed to num- 
berlefs ills. ‘TTo nourith and proted this help- 
lefs being, demands all the exertions of paren- 
tal affection, fympathy and love. While the 
feeble frame is acquiring confiltence, a trivial 
miiconduct in its attendant is often fufficicnt to 
deprive the eye of fight, to break a limb or diflo- 
cate a joint, and thus, tocloud its parents’ bright- 
eli profpects. Turn atwig fromits proper courfe, 
and its beauty, perhaps its utility, is deftroyed 
forever. Its growth only increates its deformi- 
tv. This is thé cafe, both in regard to the 
body and intelleé& of a child. But if this fon 
‘of mortality’ avoid the evils, incident to in- 
Tintile years; if he furvive the frofts of {pring 
aud reach the fummer of life, he difplays a dif- 
ferent appearance. All his mental and corpo- 
real powers have arrived at their acme, and it 





is then, he exhibits the ff ity ot his nature. 

Is he a favage? he canBtnd the almolt un- 
flexile bow, and hurl the arrow to its deftined 
yuark. He can endure the longeft chaie, at- 
tack and fubdue the ftouteft rover of the wood, 
and lug the victim home. He can aim,the 
bloody hatchet, ftab and fcalp the foe, and fill 
the forelt with his barbarous yells. 

Ts he civilized ? he can change nature her- 
felf. He can alter the courfes of mighty rivers, 
cover the ocean with the waving canvafs ; and 
form villas, towns and citics, where once were 
feen the frightful wildernefs and the midnight 
owl, ' 

Is he a fovereign and an ambitious warrior? 
he can colleét armies and lead them to battle 
and to victory. By artifice and military valor, 
he can extend the limits of his domain, add to 
it, province after province, and kingdom after 
kingdom, till, like an Alexander, he has con- 
quered the world. 

Is he a modern philofopher ? he can develop 
all myftery. He can make tides of polar ices, 
and demontlrate, with equal eafe, that the earth 
fprung from a comet, or an egg fhell. He can 
explain all the phenomena of nature, ranfack 
the archives of heaven, and diétate the Al- 
mighty. He can prove the bible a fiction, 
death an endlefs fleep ; and can liberate man- 
kind from the thraldom of cuflom and religion. 
He can break the facred bonds of nature and 
fociety, revel in the {poils of intocence aiid vir- 
tue, and die-—in agony. 

Is he a fe philofopher ? his employment is, 








to view and admire the vait and complicated 


machine of the univerfe. He beholds the fun 
with its attendant fpheres; he extends his 
glance to the difcernible ftars, and thence, by 
analogy and the afliltance of fancy, he difcov- 
ers new funs and fyftems, till he is loft in the 
labyrinth of thought. In this boundlefs range 
of creation, he finds no inconfiftence, no jar- 
ring difcord, all feems the effec of infinite 
power and of infinite defign. He looks around 
him, and reafons from effec to caufe, till he 
difcovers the prime Mover, and beholds his 
perfections as ftrikingly manifefted in the 
mechanifm of an infect, asin the organization 
of worlds. ‘This is the fecond and nobleift pe- 
riod of life. 

Look forward a few years; and where is 
this mighty being, this lord of earth, this al- 
moft angel ? You fee him marked by the cor- 
rodings of time, and deprived the energies of 
youth and manhood. You fee him, it may be, 
friendlefs and indigent, with crutch in hand, 
limping down life’s declivity ; and foon he 
fteps, perhaps unprepared, from the ftage of 
mortal exiltence, and meets his Gop. 


LAURINDA. 


Dy > 
Mr. Ortanvo, 


BEING not long fince in company with a 
party of ladies, where the converfation happen- 
ed to turn on books, I was not a little diverted, 
it not pleafed, in hearing the female culogies 
on novels, Their alertnefs and vivacity com. 
manded my whole attention, and much excited 
my curiofity. Soon difengaged trom thofe 
old-fafbioned topics, which ufually engrofs the 
cold imagination and dull fancy of a reclufe, I 
indulged my thoughts on the fubje@t, ill 1 in- 
fenfibly run over the folowing remarks. 

For fprightline/s of thought, eafe and bril- 
liancy of ityle, novels, perhaps, excel’ every 
other kind of writing. Theie qualities have, 
undoubtedly, gained novelilts a very great 
fhare of their admirers, efpecially among the 
fair fex, whofe charaéteriltic is vivacity.— 
Though thefe are acknowledged real excel- 
lences, when conneéted with the ufeful and 
fentimental ; yet they are, in general, what 
ought to caution againft the pérwfal of moft 
novels. In a drefs moft {peci id alluring, 
they often enclofe fentiments nioft dangerous 
and vicious. . 

They, like fruit whofe fairnefs and beauty 
invite the longing eye of the traveller, and 
whofe zeft is moft delicious, concealing at the 
fame time the moft deadly poifon, fecrete the 
mortal bane and imperceptibly corrupt the 
moral tafte. : 

All novels, however, are not of this defcrip- 
tion. Someware fo excellently planned and 
wifely executed, as to. give pleafure and even 
inftruétion to the moft fedate and learned phi- 
lofopher. Such'I would by no means rank 
with the common mafs, but recommend them 
for the vacant hour of the devoted {cholar, as 
wellas for the entertainment of the fair. 





‘ riches, honors, time and talents. 





The great obje& of reading is, or ought to 


| be, the cultivation and refinement of the tafte, 


and the enlargement of the mind. Amufe. 
ment, the only object of many, may, while in 
fubordination to noble attainments, be ra- 
tionally and innocently approved. Novels 
often fubferve the purpofe of amufement, but 
feldom of ufeful initruction. They may excite 
and pleafe the fancy, charm and fire the paf. 
fions ; but are badly calculated to improve and 
refine the talte, to inftru@ and enlarge the un- 
derftanding. , 

A well conceived, and well executed novel 
can reft and relax the mind, when too long 
engaged in the depth of fludy ; but ought nev- 
er to wholly engrofs its powers. 

The fondnefs of the fair for this kind of com- 
pofition has drawn upon them, often perhaps, 
too fevere cenfure from the fics of the other 
fex. Is it owing to any natural inferiority of 
intellect, that they are incapable of purfuing, 


with equal fuccefs, the mathematical and phi- 


lofophic refearch, or of ranging the wide fields 
of icience and of gathering freih its fragrant 
flowers ? Is it becaufe they have no intereft in 
the affairs of ftate, the common concerns of 
fociety and the real charaers of individuals, 
that they can not receive pleafure and advan- 
tage trom the hiitory of nations and from the 
biography of illuftrious perfonages ? Or is it 
not rather to be attributed to a wrong bias, 
which the mind has acquired through the want 
of a proper education ? P 

I leave it for the candid to anfwer; declar- 
ing however the latter the humble opinion of 

S. W.J. 
VAN 
How empty learning and how vain is art, 


Dut as it mends the life and guides the heart. 
YOUNG. 


DEATH—AN INSTRUCTOR. 


THE bloffoms of May and all the varie- 
gated foliage of {pring are obferved to wither 
and die. “Every clafs of animals, after having 
lived, fome a longer and fome a thorter period, 
returns to the earth and mingles with their 
native du/t. Man, though dittinguifhed, by 
fuperior intelleftual faculties, from the brutal 
creation, and, in the great {cale of being, ex- 
alted tar above all other earthly exiftences, is 
yet within thé reach of death. Many around 
us have fallen, by ‘the envenomed fhatts of this 
awful meflenger, How frequently has our 
fociety been deprived of its moft amiable mem- 
bers, and our affections of their beloved objeés, 
by the relentlefs hand of the Aiug of Terrors ! 

Thus, from the lowelt degree of vegetive 
life to the higheft, from the molt infignificant 
mite to the fierceft beait of prey, from the 
humbleft peafant to the mightieft monarch, 
the ravages of death bury all the intervening 
gradés in undiftinguifhed ruin. 

Death infruds us how we ought to eflimate’ 
Yrom the 
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eagernefs, which mankind manifef in their | 


purfuits of wealth, we fhould naturally con- 
clude, that they expected their property would 
be of fignal advantage to them, either in fome 
trying fcene in lite, or beyond the grave. But 
the foftelt down, covered and adorned with the 
coitlieft furniture, in the moft {plendid apart- 
ment, will not fecure from diffolution, nor 
vield any fatisfa@tion in a dying hour. A fil- 
ver, or a golden urn, will not prevent our bod- 
ies from being devoured by the worms, or from 
mouldering to duft. Then why fo anxious to 
poffefs a trifle ? Notwithitanding riches cannot 
ijave in the hour of death, nor be of any ufe in 
the world of fpirits, yet a competency is very 
defirable in the prefent life ; and if rightly im- 
proved, will be a great blefling. But money, 
iquandered at the coffee-houfe over the “ flow- 
ing bowl,” with jovial comrades, or loft with 
fellow-gamblers at the billiard table, will be 
the caule of keen remorfe ; and death admon- 
ifhes us, that it ought to have been devoted to 
better, to philanthropic purpofes. 

Honor, that empty name, for which multi- 
tudes have facrificed every valuable confidera- 
tion, is, death being our inftruétor, of {mall im- 
portance. Thofe, who have fought it longeft 
and with moft fuccefs, are unable to fhield 
themfelves with it from the ills moft incident 
to human exiftence. Inftead of protecting life, 
fome are fo wickedly defirousto obtam the phan. 
tom, that they even feek itin the jaws of death, 
and at the rifk of their eternal happinefs. Sure- 
ly that, which leads men to break through ev- 
ery obligation, both civil and facred, to cut 
afunder all the endearing ties of nature and af- 
fection, to deftroy their wefulnefs in this life, 
and to endanger, if not enfure, endlefs mifery 








in the coming morld, muj? be an i/lufion. Duel- 
ifts, think of this. Discos TAnTALOs. 
(To be continued. ) 
—SELECTED— 





The Medical Repofitory and Review of American 
Publications on Medicine, Surgery, Sc. 


THE Periodical publications of this coun- 
try have generally been marked by a national 
deficiency. Muchisalways promifed by them, 
and they ufually come into the world with their 
brighteft appearance. Little, however, is per- 
formed, and they gradually fink into contempt, 
are relinquifhed as impra¢ticable and unprofit- 
able: So notorious has been this fac that a 


“* ProfpeGus’’ is even yet regarded as an object 
of fufpicion. 


eral ftigma, and given real reputation to the 
contrary. 
duéted by gentlemen of {kill and fcience ; and 
with its prefent refources, with the fame dif- 
cernment and induftry which have hitherto 
diftinguithed its progrefs cannot fail of being a 
valuable addition to a medical library as a gen- 
eral depofit for the rare and ufeful difcoveries 
in the fcience to which it is confined ; it com- 
prifes the refearches and experience of the moft 
eminent Phyficians and Surgeons in this coun- 
try. Defcriptions of local difeafes, new meth- 
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ods of cure, inventions and improvement of fur- 
gical inftruments, and every means of facilitat- 
ing the practice, and preferving the moft inval- 


_ uable bleffings of life which this country has 








The Medical Repofitory is con- | 





yet afforded, may be found collected in this 
work. Its merits have arifen, as it has been 
more widely circulated ; and being now be- 
yond the deprefling influence of “ want of pats 
ronage,”’ its future merits cannot be doubted. 

Connetted with the. profeflional department 
is * the Review of American publications on 
Medicine, Surgery, and the auxiliary branches 
of fcience.”” This will affift the praétitioner in 
obtaining a correct view of the {tate of his pro- 
feffion, and direct his judgment in the fection 
of ufeful and neceflary publications. This part 
of the work is managed with ability and dif- 
cernment, and bears the traits of candor and 
impartiality. 


LANGUAGE OF CHINA. 

THE Chinefe language bears no affinity to 
any language, dead or living, with which we 
are acquainted. Atl other languages have an 
alphabet compofed of a certain number of let- 
ters, by the various combinations of which, 
fyllables and words are formed. Whereas 
there is no alphabet of the Chineie language ; 
but there are as many different characters and 
figures as words. The number of Chinefe 
characters is computed to be about 80,000. A 
perfon, however, that underftands 10,000 char- 
acters is able to exprefs himfelf in this lan- 
guage, and to underftand many books. Mott 
ef the learned do not underitand above 15,000 
or 20,000 ; and but few doctors are malters 
of 40,000. ; 

A di@tionary was compiled, by order of the 
late emperor, confifting of one hundred and 
nineteen volumes, moit of them written in a 
{mall charaéter, and very thick. Itis certain 
that no language in the world is more copious 
than the Chinefe. 

The fenfe of the Chinefe language is very 
much varied by the ditferent -accents, inflec- 
tions, tones, afpirations, and other changes of 
the voice ;_ hence it is, that perfons, who are 
not exceedingly well verfed in this language, 
often miftake one word for another. Of this 
father du Halde gives fome examples; fuch as 
that of the word T’chu, when differently found- 
ed, fignifies alord, or mafter, a hog, a kitchen, 
oracolumn. In like manner the fyllable Po, 
has, according as it is founded, the following 
different meaning ; glais, wile, liberal, to pre- 
pare, an old woman, to break, to cleave, inclin- 


Ww ; teafed th Sor ed, a very little, to water, a flave, a captive, to 
e are however pleafed that one work of | boil, to winnow rice. 


this defcription has refcued itfelf from the gen- | joined to others is capable of a variety of fenf- 


Likewife the fame word 


es. For inftance, Mou or Moo, when fingle, 
fignifies a tree or wood ;. but when compound. 











ed, it has many more fignifications ; Moo fi- | 
ang, fignifying a cheft of drawers; Moo nu, a ' 


kind of {mall orange. 

In this manner the Chinefe, by varioufly 
combining their monofyllables, can form reg- 
ular difcourfes, and exprefs themfclves with 


| clearnefs and elegance, almoft in the fame man- 


ner as the Europeans compofe all their words 


by the different combinations of about twenty- | 


four letters. Chinefe T: aveller. 


Extra& from the Vaca BOND, 
A NOVEL. 


[Continued from page ad. } 


Two Republican Philofophers. 


THE Doéor’s piece was unloaded, ot his 
benevolence for the human fpecies might have 
been loft in the agitation of furpiife ; but mak. 
ing a full paufe, and gazing at his antaconift 
‘ This,’ faid he, ‘ is not right in the nature of 
things ; force tells me that your argument is 


wrong ; you flhould have firft conviaced me of 


your wants, and then ny purfe would have 
been your juft property.’ 

‘All property is a monopoly,’ cried the 
young metaphyfician, ‘ and the moft laconic 
arguments are beft: thefe rags which I wear 
are fufficient vouchers for my wants ; and un- 
lefs you can prove that fome other has a great. 
er claim to your property, I muft have the con- 
tents of your pocket.’ 

‘ You are a philofoper,’ faid the Door. 

Yes,’ replied the youth ; ‘ my dear Stu- 
peo ufed to tell me fo; but philofophy is not 
rewarded in the prefent deteftable fyftem of 
things ; virtue is ridiculed, and vice rides in 
gilded coaches.’ 

‘How much do you need ? faid the Doc- 
tor, in tranfport. * You are u-pupil of the acw 
School ; come along with me, and you fhall find 
mea man who willefeem you exadtly accord- 
ing to the quantity of merit you poflefs ; your 
talents ought not to be thus loft.’ 

‘ Stupeo was perfectly right,’ faid the youth, 
‘he told me that all men are equal: I will go 
with you.’ 

‘ Who is this SE inquired the Doétor, 
while the yourfman walked by his fide. ‘ He 
was avery great philofopher, a mythologift, a 
metaphyfician, and a fcholar: he was my tu- 
tor at Colleve.’ 

*You a collegian !” 
iurprue ; 


cried the Dodétor, in 
‘how came you in this miferable 
condition, and how could you commit fach an 
a&t of dangerous outrage? ‘ rom the molt 
natural reafon in the world: ail crime, my 
dear fir, arifes from fome poffeffing what oth- 
ers want ; but in fact, there is noiuch thing as 
crime ; it is a mere chimera, exilting only in 
the law.’ 

‘There furely are crimes,’ interrupted the 
Doétor, ‘crimes againit pohtical juitice, and 
the liberty of the individual: as for inftance, I 
have, as a willing animal, a right or power to 
take a walk ; but if I am to be affaffinated ev- 
ery time I go out, my liberty is reftrained, my 
houfe becomes a prifon, and I might as well be 
ina dungeon. I think crimes of this nature 
ought to be punifhed.’ 

They were by this time arrived at the gate 
of a neat-looking manfion, with high chimnies, 
and heavy cornices, which declared it to have 


. been ereéted in the time of William the Third, 


a flower garden {pread before it, in which 2 
beautiful young woman was gathering flows 
ers, She appeared about eighteen, with all 
the innocence of that period, and the beauty 
attending upon health and good nature. 

‘ Your daughter, I fuppofe »” faid the ftran- 


ger. 
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‘ No,’ replied the Doétor ;? ¢ do you think I 
would belie my principles by uniting myfelf 
for life to any objeét, when the human mind is 
of fo changeable a nature ? She is my neice ; 
her parents, who were very poor, and very igno- 
rant, are dead. I attempted to educate her 
on my plan ;_ but fhe is of a perverfe difpoli- 
tion, fhe will not exert the divine privilege of 
refiftance, and throw off the fhackles of domi- 
nation : fhe perfilts that the very difference of 
fexes fhould teach us that they are defigned 
for different purfuits.’ 

‘ Laura,’ cried the Doétor, * have you fet 
my room in order? I have brought home a 
ranger.’ 

‘No,’ replied Laura, blufhing ; ‘I was o- 
bliged to vifit a poor woman in the village ; 
and I intended, as foon as I had gathered fome 
flowers, to arrange your apartment.’ 

« The d—I take all the old women in the 
univerfe,’ cried the Doétor in a paffion, ¢ with 
their difeafes and their wants! What had you 
ro do, youidle flut, with gathering flowers, 
when all my room is covered with litter? What 
2 wretched ftate is fociety ! every thing 
thwarting the temper, and fpoiling our re- 
flechons.’ 

‘ Ina ftate of nature,’ faid the young ftran- 
ger, ‘ we thould certainly have tewer wants. 
‘Lhe pleafant {pring would fupply us with 
drink, and the mait of the foreft with food. 
How happy would it be if all mankind, by 
univerfal confent, would deftroy every veilige 
oi fociety, and returp, fp imple nature !” 

* Nothing is more tru@,’ cried Doctor Alo- 
#os, taking his hand and leadi 
the houfe ; * you feeng 
telligence, and I glo ing difcovered 
fucha gem. All the chil of men are dear 
to my heart ; and my indignation boils when I 
hear that our brethren of Africa are urged to 
labor with a lafh—torn from fupreme felicity 
—carried from the vellow fands of Guinea to 
the burning furnace of the Welt-Indies, and all 
for what ? to fupply us with ipices and {weet- 
meats. 1 could hug a Tartar to my breatt, 
and divide my little property with a Green- 
lander.’ 

‘A wounded foldier at that moment accofted 
them from the gate, entreating a mortel of 
bread, or a farthing to buy it with. 

The Doéor’s countenance reddened, and 
turning round—* Go,’ cried he, ‘ to your par- 
ith ; for what dol pay fo many poor’s rates, if 
my purie is to be always open to fuch vagrants ? 
Ina {tate of nature there is no neceflity tor {ol- 
diers ; andI am determined I will not fupport 
the prefent infamous fyftem.’ So faying, he 
flapped the door in the foldier’s face ; and 
leading his new friend up ftairs, they entered 
an elegant apartment, the furniture of which 
was in a ftyle of the greateft luxury. 

‘Is fupper ready ? inquired the Doétor of 
2 fervant girl, who entered the room to place 
his chair,—* It won’t be ready this half hour,’ 
replied fhe, pertly : ‘if you want it fooner, you 
mult come and help to get it yourfelf’ 

‘Go along, you baggage,’ faid the Doéor, 
laughing. Then turning #9 his gueft, ‘ This,’ 
faid he, ‘is a girl of independent {pirit, the gen 
tune equality for which I admire her. If my 










gy him towards 
f profound in- 
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niece were a little more of her difpofition, I 
fhould be extremely fond of her—not for her- 
felf, becaufe I am above all thofe falfe notions 
of relative connexion, but for her virtues.’ 

Supper was foon after ferved in a ftyle that 
would have gratified an epicure. The Doétor 
declaimed, between every bite, on the virtues 
of temperance, and the beauties of nature. 


== 
ANECDOTE OF THE LATE FRENCH QUEEN. 


UPON the publication of Mr. Burke’s 
“ Reflections on the Affairs of France,’? Mifs 
Wilkes, whofe general tafte and attachment to 
polite literature are well known, tranflated two 
of the moft luminous paflages of that perform- 
ance, viz. the defcription of the 6th of Oétober, 
and the fine eulogium on the Queen of France, 
tor the Countefs De la Valiere,a French lady 
of diftinction, with whom Mifs Wilkes had long 
lived in habits of the clofeft intimacy. ‘The 
Countefs, after receiving this valuable prefent 
from her friend, took the firft opportunity 
which offered of waiting on the Queen, and of 
reading to her the above two pailages. At the 
firft, her Majefty diffolved into tears, which fo 
affected the Counteis that fhe could fearcely 
proceed : recovering herlelf, however, fhe read 
through the fecond paflage ; when her Majetty, 
no longer able to contain herfelf, rofe from her 
feat, and, clafping her hands together in an 
ecltaly of fervour, exclaimed-—* Good God ! 
am I ftill fo happy as to be pitied by fuch brave 
and illu(trious toreigners ?” 


_—— 


Cxarascter of the Emprsss Matupa. 

WHILE Henry was employed in fuppreff- 
ing this revolt, he recerved an account of ihe 
death of his mother, Matilda, the greatett lady 
that Europe had ever feen, emprets of Germa- 
ny by her firft marriage ; countefs of Ajou, 
Touratue, and Maine, by her fecond, and, by 
the will of her father confirming her claim 
from hereditary right, dutchefs of Normandy 
and queen of England. Yet fhe was more 
truly great in the latter part of her life, when 
fhe aéted only as a fubject under the reign of 
her fon, than at the time when fhe beheld King 
Stephen her prifoner, and England at her feet. 
The violence of her temper, and pride inflam- 
ed by fuccefs, had then diihonored her charac- 
ter, and made her appear to her friends, as 
well as to her enemies, unworthy of the domin- 
ion to which fhe was exalted : ®t from the in- 
ftructions of adverfity, age, and reflection, fhe 
learned the virtues {he moft wanted, modera- 
tion and mildnefs. Thefe joined to the eleva- 
tion and vigor of her mind, wherein fhe had al- 
ways furpaifed her fex, enabled her to become 
a mott ufeful counfellor and minifter to her 
fon, in the affairs of his government, which for 
fome time paft, had been her fole ambition. 
There is not in ali hiftory another example of a woman 
who had poffeffed fuch high dignities, and encountered 
fuch perils forthe fake of maintaining her power, being 
afterwards content to give it up, and, withou' forfaking 
the world, to live quietly in it); meither mixing in ca- 
bals againft the ftate, nor afpiring to rule it beyond that 
limited province, which was particularly affigned to her 
adminiftration ! Such a condu& was meritorious in the 


higheft degrec, and more than atoned for al! the errors 
of her former behayieur. 
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Judge Hussarp has accepted the appoint- 
ment of Profeifor of Mathematics and Philofo- 
phy ; and Mr. R. Suiatuirr the appointment 
of Phillips’ Profeffor of Divinity, in Dartmouth 
Univerfity. 

ORDAINED, 

At Newport, (R. I.) Rev. Caleb J. Tenney. 
At Bradford, Rev. Charles Coftin.—At New. 
bury, Rev. Mr. Popkin. —At New-Salem, Rev. 
Warren Pierce.—At Bedford, x. u. Rev. David 
M’Gregore.—At Norwich, Ver. Rev. James 
W. Woodward. 

DIOS 
MARRIED, 

In England, Mr. Jolly, aged 24, to Miis 
Mary ie chek aged 60; it was a marriage 
from pure /ove, the bridegroom being very opu- 
lent. In Lancafter, bod Stephen Smith, 
Eiq. to Mifs Elizabeth Ruggles: it is worthy 
of remark that each party entered their ninety- 
third year, on the day they approached the al. 
tar of Hymen. In Portimouth, (N. H.) 
Captain George Balch, to Mifs Dorothy No- 
ble——At Exeter, Capt. Henry Moore, of 
Portimouth, to Mifs Ann Odiorne, of Exeter. 
Rev. Jacob Cram, .of Hamptonfalls, to Mifs 
Mary Poor, of Ee — At Lime, Mr. Samu- 
el Everett, of Hanover, to Miis Mindel Hews, 














The meanest cottage, § or costliest dome, 
Ls but an upper chamber to the tomb. 
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DIED, 
At Philad a, by the rupture of a blood 
veflel, Rev. Joha Blair Linn, D. D. aged 27. 
At New-York, Commodore James Nichol- 
fon—Rev. Henry Van Dyke, aged 60. 


At Stockbridge, Mrs. Elizabeth Weft, con- 


fort of the Rev. Dr. Welt, aged 73—Henry W. 
Dwight, Efq. aged 47. 

In Bofton, on Monday 13th of Avgult, the 
Rev. Simron Howarp, D. D. Palte: of the 
fociety at Weit-Bofton, in the 72il year of his 
age, and 37th of his miniftry. 

** He was a Preacher, imple, grave, fincere; 

** In Doétrine uncorrupt ; ta ‘anpyage plain, 

‘* And plain in manner ; decen:, felemn, chafle, 
** And natural in gefture ; much impr: fled 

‘* Biumfelf, as confcious of his awful charge 

‘* and anxious nvaioly that the flock he feeds 

‘© May fecl it too; affeftionate in look, 

** And tender in addrefs, as well becoimes 

‘* A meffeoger of grace to guilty men. 

** Behold the Pi€ture! Is it like ? Ic is” 

Suddenly, at New-Bedford, the Rev. Joserx 
Wirxaron, Prefident of Harvard Univerfity.— 
His death will be deeply deplored by the 
friends of learning and humanity. 
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ORIGINAL POETRY. 





A POOR CHANCE BETTER THAN NONE, 


W LTH what caution tomorrow conceals its affairs, 
Whether big with good fortune or no ? 

Man is lur’dyby the butterfly-afpe& it wears, 
While it may, or tt may not be fo. 


Were its fecrets unfolded, how foon fhould we pine ? 
But its fecrets we never muft know ; 


Yor fancy’s fair paintings are hope’s richeft mine, 


While it may, or it may not be fo. 


Will ooor tar leave his home, and brave, hepelefs of gain, 
Seas and tempefis, both pregnant with wo ? 

Be will not; but he will, if a profpeé remain 
That it may, or it may not be fo. 


Phe coy little mifs would be free from reftraint, 
Were the fure fhe unmarried muf go, 

Who can flatter, fing, ogle, dance, coguct and paint, 
While it may, or it may not be fo. 


Vhe maiden of forty with bugles would fhine, 
Could the hawk fome young foppling or beau, 
But her dimples turn’d wrinkles compel her to pine, 

She's convinc’d that it cannot be fo. 


As long as tomorrow keeps onc day ahead, 
Till Greenland’s a ftranger to {now, 
Fair profpecéts will hang on as brittle a thread, 
As it may, or it may not be fo. A. Z. 








SELECTED @@ETRY. 





ELEGY on Lizur. DE HART,* 
Volunteer Aid to Gen. Warne. 


BY COL. D. HUMPHREYS, 


WHEN Autumn, all humid and drear, 
With darknefs and ftorms in his train, 
Announcing the death of the year, 
Defpoil’d of its verdure the plain : 
When horror congenial prevail’d, 
Where graves are with fearfulnefs trod, 
De Hart by his filter was wail’d; 
His fifter thus figh’d o’er his fod : 


“ Near Hudfon, a fort, on thef banks, 

“* Its flag of defiance i 

‘© TJe led to the ftorm the'fir ks ; 
** On them iron tempelts were hurl’d. 

“ 'Tranfpierc’d was his breaft with a bad— 
“ His breaft a red fountain fupply’d, 
Which, gufhing in waves ftill and fmall, 
** Diftain’d his white bofom and fide. 


His vifage was ghaftly in death, 
*“* His hair, that fo lavifhly curl’d, 
“ T faw, as he lay on the heath, 
** In blood, and with dew-drops impear]’d. 
‘* How dumb is the tongue that could {peak 
«“ Whate’er could engage and delight ! 
“* How faded the rofe on his cheek ! 
“* Thofe eyes, how enveloped in night ! 


“ Thofe eyes, that illumin’d each foul, 

** All darken’d to us are now grown: 
*‘ In far other orbits they roll, 

“ Like ftars to new fyftems when gone. 
‘‘ My brother, the pride of the plain, 

“« In vain did the gracesadorn ; 
* His bloflom unfolded in vain, 

*s To die like the blofom of morn. 


LirERAKY TABLET. 


. “ Oh war ! thou haft wafted our clime, 
«“ And tortur’d my bofom with fighs ; 

| & My brother, who fell ere his prime, 

“ For ever is torn from my eyes. 
‘¢ To me, how diftracting the ftorm, 
«“ That blafted the youth in his bloom ! 
Alas! was fo finifh’d a form 
“‘ Defign’d for fo early a tomb ? 


. 


~~ 


nw 


How bright were the profpects that fhone ! 
« Their ruin ’tis mine to deplore— 
Health, beauty, and youth were his own ; 
«“ Health, beauty, and youth are no more. 
« No bleflings of nature and art, 
“Nor mufic that charm’d in the fong, 
“ Nor virtues that glow’d in the heart, 
* Dear youth, could thy moments prolong ! 


6 


Lal 


* Thrice fix times the fpring had renew’d 
“ Tts youth and its charms for the boy : 
“ With rapture all nature he view’d, 
‘“‘ For nature he knew to enjoy. 
“ But chiefly his country could charm : 
“ He felt~’twas a generous heat— 
** With drums and the trumpet’s alarm, 
“ His pulfes in confonance beat. 


“ Ye heroes, to whom he was dear, 
“ Come weep o’er this forrowful urn, 
“ Come eafe the full heart with a tear— 
“ My hero will never return : 
“© He died in the dawn of applaufe, 
“ His country demanded his breath : 
«¢ Go, heroes, defend the fame caufe, 
“ Avenge, with your country, his death.” 


So feng on the top of the rocks, 
The virgin in forrow more fair ; 
In tears her blue eyes ; and her locks 
Of auburn flew loofe in the air. 
I heard, as I pafs’d down the ftream ; 
The guards of the foe were in view :— 
To enterprize fir’d by the theme, 
I bade the {weet mourner adieu. 


* This young warrior was killed ia the attack on the 
block-houfe, near Fort Lee, 1780, 


VERSES 
Addressed to Lady M. W. Moncvacve. 
BY POPE. 
IN beauty or wit, 
No mortal as yet 
To queftion ygur empire has dar’d ; 
But men of difcerning 


Have thought that in learning 
To yield to a lady was hard. 


Impertinent fchools, 

With mufty dull rules, 
Have reading to females deny’d ; 

So Papifts refufe 

The bible to ufe, 





Left flocks fhould be wife as their guide. 


| *T was a woman at firth 


(Indeed fhe was curft) 
In knowledge that tafted delight ; 
And fages agree, 
The laws fhould decree 
To the firft pofleflor the right. 








Then bravely, fair dame, 
Renew the old claim 

Which to your whole fex does belong, 
And let men receive 
From a fecond bright Eve 

The knowledge of right and of wrong. 


But if the firft Eve 
Hard doom did receive, 
When only an apple had fhe ; 
What punifliment new 
Shall be found out for you, 
Whe talting have robb’d the whole tree ? 


—-—— 


IMPROMPTU, 
By a Lady, on being afked, what was the flrongeft 
proof of a daring mind. 
BOLD was the Mae, whom doubt: could not reftraia, 
From vent’riag on the unknown weftera main ; 
And beld the Hebrew Youth, tho’ low of birth, 
Who made Philiftia’s Champion kifs the earch. 
The Hero bold, who led his legions oa 
To fave his country, ‘crofs the Rubicon. 
Nor was he much inferior, who could dare, 
In a balloon to fail through liquid air ; 
Yet far more bold and daring is the Youth, 
W ho dares to tell a Woman honeft truth. 
And She gives proof of fortitude and fen‘, 
Who hears the honeit truth without offence. 


cod 


MATERNAL AFFECTION. 
A doating parent lives 

In many lives ; thro’ many a aerve the feeis, 
From child to child the quick affe@iow fpread, 
Forever wandering, yet forever fix'd, 

Nor does divifion weaken, nor the forte 

Of conflant operation e’er exhgult 

Parental love. All os ns change, 
With changing circu pea; rife or fall, 
Dependent on th Claim returns ; 
Live on reciproc (pire, 

Unfed by hope. fondne(s reigus 
Without a rival, a ithout an end, 
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MIRROR OF MOMUS. 
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EPIGRAMS. 
AN honelt man and ugly wife 
Can never lead a happy life ; 
But when doth bad and ugly be, 
The d—l’s in’t they don’t agree. 


On the Marriage of John Joys to Mercy Bond. 
THO? Jokn for Mercy long had pray’d, 
And many fchemes for Mercy laid ; 

Yet Mercy ttill—of Hymen fond— 
Put of her Joys, and kept her Bond. 
John (parry’d thus) the Vicar ply’d, 
And foon his Rew’rence Mercy cry’d ! 
Confenting Mercy heard his voice, 
Gave up her Bond for dearer Joys. 


ANECDOTE. 

A Gentleman at an inn having a very long 
bill of fare prefented him by the landlord, 
afked his name : “ Partridge,’ {aid the land- 
lord—* Indeed,” fays the gueft, “ I thought 
it had been Snipe, by the length of your dil.” 
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